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1S72 " on a document, when his brother unexpectedly
appeared.

Charles Macpherson was a missionary; his
whiskers were black, his face sallow and cadaverous.
Although his upper lip was disproportionally long, it
did not cover his hideous yellow teeth. Sitting down,
he fixed his glance on his brother's whiskers, trying
to avoid looking at the documents, bills of lading and
letterheads on the desk which undoubtedly dealt with
business.

In years gone by John Macpherson had been one
of the men on account of whose transactions the
Plenipotentiary Tse Lsu had, in Canton and under the
rule of Tao Kuan, given order to strangle many
Chinese dealing in or addicted to opium and,
insultingly ignoring the foreign flags waving from the
storehouse that contained the opium stocks of alien
traders, to burn twenty thousand two hundred ninety
and one boxes filled with best Indian opium.

After the war which this insult of her flag had
forced Britain to wage on China, John Macpherson
had returned to Canton. Married but without
children, he had paid for the education of his younger
brother Charles who after finishing his studies had
come to China as a missionary. On learning the
nature of brother John's main trade, he had told
himself that the Lord alone was to judge. John
Macpherson was a pious man whose name, under a
quite substantial sum, figures on every collection list
for mission charities. When, the two brothers were
together, the word " opium " was, according to a tacit
understanding, never uttered. That was quite delicate